From Hood's (London) Magazioe.
THE WORKI)DUSE CLOCK.

Y THE EDITON

There's & murmut In the aln,

And noise in every street—

The murmur of miny tongues,
The nolea of aumemus feel—
YWhile roand the Workhouvse door
The L boring Classes flock,

For why! the Oversesr of the Poor
Is setging the Workhouge clock,

Who does not hear the tramp

Of thouwanda speeding along

Of either sex and variovs stamp,
Sickly, erippled, or strong,
Walking, Hinping, creeping
From court, and slley, and lane,
But all in one dimction sweeping
Like rivers that seck the maiol

Who does not gee them silly

From mill, and garrat, and room,

In lane, and court and alley,

From homes in poverty’s lowest valley,
Furnished with shuttle and loom —
Poor sluves of Civilization's galley,—
And in the road and Tuotwaye rally,

As il for the Bay of Devmt

Some, of hardly human form,

Swunted, crooked, and erippled by toily
Dingy with wmoke and dast and oil,
And smirch'd besidea with vioious soil,
Clustering, mustering, all in a swarm.
Father, mother, and enreful child,
Looking as if it had never emilod—
The Sempatrass, leyn, and weary, and wan,
With anly the ghosts of garments on—
The Weaver, her sillow neighbor,

The grim and sooty Artisan:

Every soul—child, woman, or man,
Who lives—or dies—by lubor.

Stirred by an overwhelming zedl,

And soeisl impulsr. a terrible throng?
Leaving shuttio and needle and wheol,
Furnace, and grindstone, apindle and reel,
Tlrread and yarn and iron and steel—

X en, rest and the yer untisted meal—
Gushing, rushiog, erushing along,

A very torrent of Man!

Alrged by the sighs of sorrow and wrong,
Grown at Jost 10 a hurricane strong,

Biop its course whao cunl!

Htop who canits onward course

And irresistible moral foroe;

0! vain and tile drewm!

Forsurely sswen aro all akin,

Whether of fuir or satile skin,

According to Nature's scheme,

That Human Movement eantiing within
A Blood-Power stronger than Sweant.

Onward, onward, with hasty feet,
They swarm—and westward still—
Maeses born to drink and eat,

Eut atarviag amnider W hitechapel's meat,
And Tamishing down Cornhill!
Through tha Poultry—but still unfed—
Chiistian (Charity, hang your head!
"nuw—-pnuinrdm Sweoot of Bread,
Thirsty—the street of Mlk;
Rugged—beside the Ludgate Mar,

8a eorgeous, through Mechanie-Ar,
‘With cotton, and wool, and silk!

At lsat, before that door

That bears so many a knock

Ere it ever opens to Sick or Poor,

Like shoep they huddle and fock—

And would that all the Good nnd Wise
Could see the Miltun of hollow eyes,

With a gleam deriv'd from Hopeand theskies
Upturned to the Workhouse Clock!

0! that the Parish Powers,

Who regulate Labor's houra,

The dally amount of human trial,

Weariness, puin, and selfedenial

Would turn from the artificial disl

That striketh wa oy eleven,

And go, for once, by that older onn

That stands in the light of Nature's sun,

Aud takes its time from Heaven!
NEVER GIVE IT UP.

Nover give it up! it is wiser and beuter

Always to hope than once to despair;

Fling off the loads of Doubit's cankering
fetter,

And hreak the dark spall of tymnnieal eare:
Never give up! or the burden oy sink yau;
Providence has kindly mingled the cop,

And, in all trials or trocbles, hethink you,
The watehword of life must be, Never
give up!

Never give up! thera arechances and changes
Helpiog the hopeful a hundred 10 one,
And through the chaos High Wisdom er

ranges
Ever success—il' you'll only bope on:
Kuowing that Providence mingles the cup,
And of all maxitas the best, as the oldest,
Is the true watchword of Nevor give up!

Nover give upl—though the grape-shot may
rattle!
Or the full thunder-clond over you buret,
Stnd like a rock—and the sorm of the bat-
tle
Little shall harm you, though doing sheir
waorat,

Niver give up! if adversity pregses,
Providence wisely has mingled the cup,
And the best counsel in all your distresses,

Is the stout watehword of Never give up!

THE WELCOME BACK.

Bwaeat is the bour that brings us home,
Where all will spring to meet us;
Wiers hands are striving as we come,
To be the first o greet us.

When the world hath spent its frowns and

writh,

And care been sorely pressing,

*Tis sweet to turn from our roving path,
And find adre-side blessing,

0, joyfully ¢ Ar is the homewagd tmek,

If we are but sure of a welcomd buck,

What do we reck on a dreary way,
ough lonely and beoighted,
I wa know there gre lips 1o chide our stay,
4nd eyes that will beam love-lighted?

Wit is the worth of a diamond my,
To the glinose thet flushes plonsursg
Whera the worla that welenme hnek botmy
Wo form n henrt's chiof treannre!
0. josfully dear 19 onr homaward tmek,
1f wa aro but sure of a weloome back.

MISCELLANEOUS.
LITILE ANNA'S RAMBLE.

BY NATHANIEL DAWTHORNE.

Ding=dong! Bingedong! Ding=dong!

The town-crier has rung his bell, at a dis-
taint corner, nnd little Annie stinds on her
futher's door-steps, trying to hear what the
man with the loud voice is taiking alont.—
Let me listan o, Oh! he is telling the
people that an elephunt, apd a lion, and a
toyal tiger, apd a horse with horoe, ond oth-
er strangs heagts from  foreign eountriey,
have comae to town, and will receive all visi-
tars who cliooge 1o wait apon thetn.  Per
haps litde Annie would Hke to go.  Yis:
nnd T can see that the pretiy ohild is wenry
of this wide and piessant street, with the
green trees Oinging their sliade across ahe
guiet wunshine, snd ahe pavemtuis of the
sidewnlks all as elean as i the housem
had just swept them with her broot,  She
feals thit impules to o gtrolling away—th
longing after the mystery of the great woeli
which mony childgen foel, and which 1 felt
in my chilihood,

Little &oniv shall tike a remblowith me.
See! 1 do bot hold out my hand, and, like
some hright bird in the sunoy wir, with her
blue «ilk feock Autterine n||\\‘.-,hl|.| from hor
white pantilets, she comes bounding op iip-
toe acrosd the street.

Smooth baek your hrown eutls, Annies
and let me Aie on your honoet, and we will
set forth, Whit n stringe conple to go op
their mbies tozether! One walks in black
attire, with a measared weep, and a heavy
brow, snd his thoughfil eyes heny down
while the glad lietle girl trips lightly alongr,
ns il she were foreed to keep hold of my
hand, Test her foet should dance nway from
thoerrth.  Yet there la symp iy hetwesn
ua. AP T pride myself on any thing, it is be-
cause T have a smiie that ehilidren love; and.
on the other hand, thare are fow  grown ly-
dies that conld entice me from the side of
little Annies for 1 delieht to ot my mind go
hand in hand with the wmind of a sinless
ehild.  Bo coms, Anniesbut it T moralize as
wo go, do not listen 1o me, only look ubout
you. and he morryt . - i

Now we glbow our way amone the throny
yin, 1o is evrions, in the most crowded
part of a town. tnaneel with liviug crentyres
who had their hirth-place in some ir soli-
tade, het have acquired a second mters in
the wildernese of men.  Look np. Annie, at
that eanary bind, hanoine oot of the window
in hiseage.  Poorlittle Gllow! Tlis golilen
frathers are o]l tornished in this smoky sun-
shine: he would have glistened twice s
hriehtly among the semiace islands; hut
still hie hiss herome o citizen in o)l his tiston
and hahits, and would not sine half so well
without the nproar that drowng his music,—
What a pity thet he does not know how mis-
erilile he isd  There is & porrot, wo, eslling
out, *‘Protty Pall! Protty Poll?® ne wa poass:
by, Foelish bird! to be talking about her
pretiiness to strngers, sapeci Ny as she is
green pnd yellow, 16 che had wiid Sprotty
Artie there wolld have heen some sense
it See that ervy equirrel, st the door of
the froit-shop, whiring round and round so
merrily within his wire wheel! Being con-
demned to the treadmill be mokes it an
amosement.  Admiralle philosophyt

Here comes n b, voneh dor, 8 eonntry-
man's dog in ecarch of his masters smelline
stevery hody's hesls, and touching little
Annie's hand with his eald nose, but bursy-
ing nway, thonah ehie would fiin have pat.
tad him,  Sudeeess to vour search. Fideliey!
And there sits & great vellow ecat upon a
window-sill, 8 verv corpuleat aud comforti-
ble eat, mazing at this transitory waorld, wnl
owl's eyes, and making pithy eomments,
donhtless, or whet may appear such o the
gilly heast, Oh. arge pusa, make room for
me heshite you, and we will be o paar of phi-
Taxnrihars!

Mern wa ern aamething v remind ns of
the town=crier and his ding-dong bell! Look!
lrok at thist great eloth snread out in the nir.
pictored all ovor with wild ‘heasis, ns if they
had met toamether ta clioose & kiner, :»m'nnlin;!
to their eustom din the days of Asop, Hut
they are ehoosing noither'a king nor u proes-
ident: elge wo shauld hear 8 most hsirile
ennrling!  Thoy have eoma from e deep
woods, and the willdl mowst ins, and e deg.
ert sands, and the polir gnows, only L0 do
Lomnge to my little Anwie, As we enter
nmong theny, the erept slephont mnkes us a
bow. in the hest stylo of elophientine courte-
WY, hending lowly down his mountzin bulk,
with trunk abased and log thrust out b bind!
Anpie retnrns the salote, niuech o the gl
fieatien of the elephant, wiio is cestiinly e

best hred monst=r in the earivan,  The lion
ol the lioness sre busy with two beef
lienee.  The royal tiger, the beantiful, the
untameable. Keeps paciog his nerrow enge

| with a haughty step. unmindfil of the spec.

tatars, of reeslling the fiorce deede of bis
former life, when he was wong to leap fortly
upon such iyderior animals from the jungles
of Bengul.

Herm we sne the very game  wolf—do nnt
go nesr him, Anniel—the selfsrme woll
that devourad lule Red Riding Hood, and
her grandmother,  In the pext ouge, # hyena
from Fgeypt, who bas donbiless howled
around the Py munids, nllll a ok bear l‘ruua
our own florests, are fellow-prigsoners, and
mokt exeellont fends.  Are thes any two
living erentures who have so fow svimpathivs
that they eannot possilily be friends?  Here
gits a great white bear, whom eommen ol
servers would eall a wery stupid heast, though
1 pesooive bim to be only absorbed in eops
teraplation; he is thinking of his voyages on
&n iecherg, and of his f‘ulnful‘t-nh|--1nllio in
the vieinity of the north pole, and of the lit-
tle cubs whom be left rolling in the eternal
enow. lu fact, be ie & bear of sentiment,—

not a pretty Puil, thoneh gnudily dsecsed in

But, oh, those unsentimental monkeys! the
ugly, grinning, aping, chattering, ill-natured,
ischievous, and queer little brutal Annie
doew not Tove the monkeys. Their ogliness
shocks her pure, instinctive delicacy of taste,
and makes her mind unquiet, bocause it
bears 0 wild and dark resemblance W ho-
manity. Dot hore is o Jittle pony, just big
enough for Aupe to ride, nnd rovnd apd ropmd
he gallop u ina cirele, keeping time with his
srampling hoofs to a biand of mugle, And
here—with o Teeod eont, and a cocked hat,
and & riding-whip in his band, here comes o
linle gentdeman, emall ecough 1o be king of
the fatriosy and ugly evough to be King of
the gnomes, sod kes a flying leap into the
guldle. Moerrily, morrily, plays the musie,
and morrily @illope the pony, and inerrily
rides the Title old gendlean. Cotne, Annie,
into the sirect aguing perehence we may see
monkeys on horeehack there!

Murey on us, whota nolsy world wo quiet
people live in! Did Apoie ever read the
|'fiu. aof eru-!uu l".i_\r. \\'ilh whnt ||.Hiy
lunga doth vonder mian precliim that his
whaelburrow ia Tudl of lobaters! ere comes
another m o untd on a enrly nnd blowiug «
lietirae and deesdful Llast from a tin horn, s
el as o awv cresh OGeb!™ Aud hash! @
soice on Bigh, like that of & muerzin from
the suinmit nl a Hissque, annniacing that
snme chitmgoy-sweeper his emerged  from
smoke and goot, and durksome caverns, into
thie upper wir, o L .

Bwect hug heen the ehuno of ehildbood on
my sl'llril thronirhonut my rumble with litle
Anniel Nay not thit it hon leen a waste of
precions tmoinents, 4p 1dle motter, 0 babhble
of ehildish imaginathg, thout topies unwor.
thy of & grown min's notice,  Hus it been
werely thist  Not sos ool so. Pheyv are not
truly wise who would sffirm it.  Asthe pure
hreath of ehiidron resives the life of aged
mien, 50 16 onr morsd nature revived by their
free nnil gimple 4houghts, their native fecl-
ing, their airy mieth for little conse or none,
thieir grief soon2ouvsed, sud goon allayed,—
Their influence on ug in st least reciproval
with ours on them, Whea our infiney is
almost forgotten, and our boyhodd long de-
parted, though it seema bLut a8 yestenday;
wlen life septloa darkly down upon ve, and
we doubt whether to ol oursclves young
any more, then it is good (o atedl away from
the gociety of heorded men, snd even of gon-
tler wompn and spend an hour or two with
children, Aner drinkiag from those foun-
tiings of still fresh existence, we shall relurn
into the erowd, us 1 do now, to ;,tlug-{l.- of-
ward, and do our part in life, perhaps as
fervently as ever, but, for a tune, wath o
kinder and puror heart, and a epitl more
lightly wise. All by thy ewect wagic, dear
little Annie!

LONDON BEGGARSE,

A ecorrespondent of the Cineinnati Gazette,
writing frow the *“Great Metropnlis,”™ Lon-
don, introduces the onnexed i a lute letter:

*“Phe numbar of beggam in London is
very great: oone meets theimn at every slep.—
Here 15 a poor fellow leaning upoa a crutch,
begging indhe uame of heaven for a penny
to gave Liw from storvition.  Another swp,
and a fewnieissecn, limping from disease or
secident, supplicatiog wd for hersell and
strving ohildren; and s ‘one wrne  with
seliing beart from these wretched people ano-
ther group is presvated, conmsting of » sioth-
er and several ehildren, clothed inrags, evio-
cing by their emact.ted forws the wost ex-
treine tanger, dhe ohildren clingng w the
halploss parent, and wll inploring for bread.
Here is @ poor mup who hus no esmployment
he has a family, and they ure starving; he
sunnters forth to beg; bia evident wmisery
exeitos the ¢ upession of = very few, and
he roturig hoe ouly able w buy & two-pea-
ny loaf, which must he the focd of six per-
suns for obe day!  While guzing & moment
at o begmam destitution, a splendid state
conch and four rolls by, with two out riders
and two footinen, wearing cocked  hatw, and
covered with shining lsce. The Lord May-
or will apend niore in ooe bumpuet than tle
begiars can obran the pext year. A few
paces further o singular ohject I8 erouched
upun the pavement alwost isensible,  His
clothing consists of the remnant of trowsers
and vest anly, and these liverally dropping
from Lis emaciated limba,  Paleand ghastly
like @ patient reeovering from ® protracted
ilines, he has not animation e -ough Lo mise his
eves.  Bome humen heod bad chalked upon
the pavemeny, ‘Cowme o this by starvation—
he that piveth 1 the poor lendeth o the
Loed.?

#Una gloomy Saturday evening, when
the density of the stmosphere almost excoed-
ed Londiz itself, and rain £10 in fitful show-
urd, 2ol gusts of wind ewept rapidly through
the narrow streets, | repuired o a particalsr
siteet, suppesing the time, w.s her, and
place, well combined to depiet the misery
colnmnon o this great enty,  Jon o street
whiers provisions are sold, the scene was of
b most extraordinary charoter; some wern
selllug, wapy begiing, but fow were piving.
Awong the Biong, & litle boy about sz
yoears old ssood in the rain, without hat or
shoes, and cagenly pazing into a bulcher's
siall where mrat wis wrmaved  for sale. e
rs=dighe fell upon his visage, and exhibited
B ocnaeasied san Lk chnld, A 3L nny was
given 1 hiw, und he was watehoi to learn
Liw yesult.  An Awmerican ehild would have
buougis o stiek uf candy or ooy, but not &0
WL LS steving oy,

e hipmedistely run 10 an easting-liouse,
and selpeing that of which he eould procure
the most, without much regerd for guality,
he zam out devouring a bandfol of §l||-|-.'|j|.|1!
whaeh is Il'lt'l'l‘i]' poas beled wntdl they Le-
pome #cft and form a considont ansg,
strangoly enough enlled pudding. At the
BUXL step wis 10 be soen & wian, bis wifi,
and three ghiildren, the Jatter ey g G brond.
1-f-l'\<' ['l i r]r l’:’\!' Relier . :":li' AL nlsitiatie
ey nor food, and they nwe 8l staving in o
IIJ.!DE-“

AN OLD STORY NEWLY VAMPED.

0Old Elas Keyes, formeidy frst judge of
Windsor eonnty, Yermont, wian a stango
eomyosition of toily and goed sense, of “mit-
uml shrewdness and  waut of cultivation.—

npon 4 poor rgyred fellow for petty lnreany,
The case was for sloaling o poir of buoty,
from Gen, Curtis, ien a wan of ecnsidura-
ble wenlth in the town of Windwsor. 1t wae
proved that the General had lost I'i". hoots,
and that they were found ut the lodgings of
the prisonory, and that ol course, he stole
them; so ot least sajd the Jurys and Il‘l"
vou know are infullible.

“Well," gaid the Judge, very gravely,
provious to pronouncing the sentones of the
pourt, undertaking to rend the yuwng mascol
o lecture, *you are a fine follow 1o be ar-
migned before & Court, for stealing.  “They
say you are poor—no ohe doubts it who
louks at yuu, and how dare you, buing poor,
have  the impudence to ftenl a puic of
hootsl  Nobody byt rieh people have o
right to take wuch things without paying for
thea! '“it}' iy you ape worthless=that
is evidont from the fiet ot no oue has
ever asked jJustice o he done yoy; all, by
uianimous possent, pronouncing. you guilty
hefure ¥y ou wure &I’h';l. Now you, besnge so
worihless, was a fool to steal, becuise you
tight know you would be eondgmned.—
And then vou peroeive it was a gueal nggm-
vation of your offence that you stole them
in the tariee towen of Windsor,  Imthat lngge
towntn connnit wuel an el b8 most horri-
blel  And you not only go into W ndsor to
gtoal, but yon must stesl from shut great
win, LGen, Cortie, This enps the elimoax
of your iniquity.  Base wrotch, why dld
you uok go wnd stedl the only pudre of hoots
which some posr wan bad, or eould get, and
then yon would have been ket aloge; nobody
would bave troubled themaelves about the
act!  For your audacity in stealing In the
great towa of Windgor, and trom the great
Gen, Cartis, the court sentonees you to thres
months dmprisvnment i the County jull, snd
God give you something 42 cut,™

SHORT FATENT SERMONS.
BY Duw, Ix.

My present discourse iv  drown from this
LT $H

You love your country mether aarth;
OF this 1 eannot douby ¥ Ol—

The anil 18 rich; but, from your birth,
l!-h)' carry it whowt yny‘!

My hearers—inwardly and ovtwardly you
e rore of less filthy.  "The seurfupon your
hearts 18 Giutimount to thag wpon your hewd
and athier portions of your skin,  Nome of
you appeur a8 elean a8 a dog-licked  platter
wpon the cutside, whide within you are as
fonl ad an old musket.  You vice n week
at lesst, seom to ke s greal deal of puins o
nd yourselves of extordor dirt. bt pare not a
straw for the wiord! mange that infects the
interior of the soul’s habitation.

But, wy hearers, 4 regret to ®iy, Wial nut
a few of you are s careless of the curnal as
of the spiritusl portion. T fuct, ] have knowl-
edge of two or three meuibers of wmy eliureh
whose persons are o Jocated with sofy that |
wonder wewls dan’t grow in the place of
whiskers, aud bopevince fiouish . Hew of
hinir.  Such men cun never enjoy anything
mave than & kind of counterfeit happiness in
this world; for 1t is tmpossible o be bappy
without first ferling comioriable, and how, |
ask, can @ wan feel comfortable with dirt g-
uough about him to sttriccand support woads,
tumble-bwps, muck worms, wnd ground miece:
Mo, these folke inust feel ag caeasy all through
life, a8 I would feel in a bed cuspacted of
fleas and Bavared of chintzes. 1F shey die
in their filth, tiey will he Glthy forever; hut
timtend of being allowed to bedaub the cost-
iy furniture within the walls of erlvation with
their slime, they will receive orders from the
ramparts to march downward 0 the quick-
step tune of * go 1o the devil wod shuke your-
e’

My friends—1 like to see a wan enteriain
an aedent love for his eountev; bt his pat-
rotiam should'sg daduee him w et of il
with his porridge  and  petatoes;  neither
should he have such an attichment to the
sotl of his hirth, ns to take pride in earry-
g & eart-load of il into his neighbor's doe-
eil,  Cleanlines is a8 necessary 1o the
health of the bodw a8 pare virtue 14 to the
welfure of the mind, or soul, 1 you ehoose
to eall ity and he thot neglects it comwits «
heininis erime, inasmuch an he is a selfs
murderer by amission, a deficer, and a de-
molisher of  the beautiful temple built fur
him by Ommpotence, and which it were
the worst Kind of sacniege for bim w ine
jure,
oes for perfurming datly  ahlutions; and ver,
rather than spend & slalling, or tuke wdvin-
tage of u fow leisure minutes, yon yo about
wangy, sickly and drooping, relying i vain
upon ]*I“b and the Wrohg sort ol ety when
nothing nnder the canopy of heaven is wan-
ted but woup, eold water and w elsan shiee,
10 wake you focl as thoagh you belonged
here,

My friends—not a linle of our bhoasted
goll 13 borne Lither on the bueck of Jnungn-
ton; and considerable of it 18 ecardvd Lo for-
vignshores by those who are joo dirty nnd
lazy 10 obtain o deeent and permencnt lives
hhood woy where, O that a mighy Ganges
rolled frow pelo to pole, and i wll were
ot mserd wf just enuigh rusty religlon, cotn-
bipwsd with anfliceent sup mabition, o comj el
them o buthe daaly 1o its waters, fur the
purification of both bady and soul! The
baptigmal ritve was ordained for'a doglity of
purposes; und 1 would reeotmend ocrun of
my eongregation o turn Baptists, and suller
the whelesaie horsurs of huocersion, for the
sake o) baving it sabd that they had  been
wigshed, i1 feswt onee o their lives, 1 you
BV expiet to he v-:'.\ﬂ]. ‘u)'  {p lll]l.. j‘uu
must commnenee in season to make yoprself
el tur ln?{hln-,: IJIIl'll‘.JLI &an econlrr the
gus of otergil lappiness,  Soour up your
morale, apply soop and sand © your seurf-
coveroil souls, wind eléanse voumselves thor-
--;ghll\. froul the outward skin w the jnh':h
or of the heart,  You st besin sows for
when Death calls lor vou, you wiil have no
tithiee to wish your Juely, cul Yong toe ||.||l-|.1
and put on a clean gark ol holiness,

IS 2 H

will ke you av he Tlipds vou, though you
were pever so filthy, "Take core that you

be not foumd wore b fur the cellar Kitehen ‘
below than for the grund patlor ghova, which I
i earpoted with righteousnoss and festooned I

Wo remember the aeatenee he proneuneed { with the nmusrsnthine Sowems of eudlesy joy

Y on are surrounded with sonveyiens |

and love. Bo mote 1t bo.—[N. V. Swm ¥
Mereury,

A Case oF Temprarion—=Ths Harisburg
vorrespondent of the Philadelphis Ladgur 1y
A eawe of somew hial singulay palirs gapme upye
belore thie Coutt on Tlharsday. A min pswet
Rud, ol ks borough, fur the purgass of Lesliug
& boy in his employ, placed 12 1-8 cenisib &
vost pechet an m bawt fur him, (he 1 sbout tve
years of age) which ho stofe.  Roet proseculug
wiid ths Graond Jury found g true Bll? Thy o8 o+
sel fur detondant, Jubn Runkle, by, wane n
most sucesssiul defences,  Ho took lor liie tnat
the mowt striking pait of the Lod's prayer -
“land us nol into benplation M Une old  goce
temun wus 5o pleased Lhat be hos ordersd M,
Kunkle a conily gold houded cane, baving ok-
graved thercon ' Lead us not fnte temnptstion'
—~a just trilito to worlh and talent, and a g
that an Emperor niight envy.  The jury retv:
ved & verdict of wot goilty  Tho Judgn v,
occasion Lo make some remarks which | thiug
asither the Grand Juty, the Prosouting Atter
ey, of the planti eelished in the least "

W see. by tie New (rcloans papars, that thn
officers of (e arimy and vavy of Texas are 10s
ready preps ing ggemotiale 1e Congess. 1o haxe
thwir cave taken ttu ecvtsiderstiong and gunie
remuneration, by raoafer t the Luited Biares
wrrvice or aleew here, s daniandod W shall
nat woon wee the wod of the ecost of Faauw.-—
Loyiswille Journal

Faruga Marinew . — \ lettor fromg Ngplen oo
tiawa that Father Mathew hiad been rejponstre -
ted with by inn Bishop, for hoe geal in ljwe ceuse
af Tenporainco aud the nacitemeut whigh be bad
provfuced.  *Don't you knaw.* seid the ljzhop,
Cihimt tha prblicans (iokeepers) do mopp To suse
tnin one retigion Ahan sny body elspt’? Ves,"
replicd Father Matonw, “and I knews that your
brothar is the greatest dhatiller in the copntsp, aud
| kiiow, b, that it in mote imporisnl o pecars
the beadth, woa bapuivess. sl pasee o our poas
ple. thep it m te buald up the R mau  Caph-
ol rel ghor .

Poawenr asn Jouxmow ok Svicjon — A gens
versativn belween Doswall aud Johuwop up Hue
lufu'rn.l:

“Buppose. mir,” said Doawall, thal & meg
almohitely warp shint if he tives & few dava Inn-
ger.him ahiwll Lo detecind in fisud: ihie cqumeguere
ows uf which wi'l ba ytver disgrace snd sgynly
wlon frops society?"

“Vhmu, wir," said Johnenm, *let him go whers
lie is net kaewa,  Dont let hing go e ilin deaid,
wliere lie is known "

Tre Comyox Propre.—What a stengs
thing is s which we eall eiviliztiontss
Where should we find the Rothsehilda; the
CGirnrdeg the Astoreg ¢ Tone and  five giog
grinitt and moarble honaos; the splendid mj-]’r
bt partios; the splendil furnitiee; the rick
equiphge of ghe opulent mesehans, withous
the lubor of these same twiling, drodging
*.hilll.'u-fl:“_s' wionged, eommon pogple, why
alone crete wealth, and who allow  thom-
sclves 1o bo treated with eold indifferenee if
not absolute contegpl, by those who npewer
warped a dollar iu their Hivost— Pheo, Fivk,

AGENTS FOGR THE«DBUGI,
New Ganvex—David L. Gualbreath,
Coressiana~Lot Holmas,

Cuon Seniva=T. Ellwood Vickemm,
Manupewo'—Dr. K. G, Thomas,
Beavin—Jacol H. Bnroey.
Casviern—Jola Wetmors,
Lowrivinie—Br. Batler,
PoLssn—Christopler Laa.
Yousawrown—J, 8, Johnson,

New Lyme—Iuannibdl Reeve,

A kikoN—="Thumas P, Beach,

New Liswox—Goorge Garretson,
Ciscaxani—Willinm Donaldson,
Satanevitne—dames Farmer.

Fasr Famnvikio—John Marsh,
Farviron Pag~dosepl B, Coale,

L porema
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Muti Slavery Publications,
————r

§. SLANAEETH HITDXIDDE kse
jost rocmved and hng wow for sale at her
nodnding house, Samb Galbreuth’s, west end
of High si., the

FOLLOWINGPUBLICATIONS

A NARRATIVE OF THE LIFE
FREDERICE DOUGLASS, written by
limacif. A story of the deapest interest, re-
fated Uy one who bae hitaelf felt tha iron of
Jmvery cater his own soul. Prices 50 and 38
vinls,

FHE CONSTITUTION A PRO-SLA-
ERY COMPACT, or sgiecrioxn wros
wre Mamisoy Parens,

T'lis work ecoutaius the discussions on the
nl;l}ln'(‘t ol .".-'1.1!‘!'!'_\‘ i the Uonvention that
ramd the Constitution.  "Those who winh
o know the chametar of that instrument and
the design of those who frmmed i1, would do
well to examine the Madison Papers.  Price,
2H oents,

THE BROTHERHOOD OF THIEVES,
UR A TRUE PICTURE OF THE AMEdICAN
Cnenen anp Crewey, by 8, 8. Foater.

A dark aud loathsome, byt trus picture,.~
Pries 124 eenta.

COME OUTERISM, 0 RE DUTT 0F e

UEABION FRUM A CORRURT OMURDA, by W ra.

Goodell,

T'he arguments are unnowwerahle,

LU

THE AMERICAN CHURCHS +ue BUL.

WARKS OF AMERICAN SLAVERY,

by Jamen G. Birney,

Fucts tndisputible; suflicient to condamn

sl of his parly who remuain in pro-slavery

ehntelot.—Price 12§ eents,

SARCHY MOORE on rae mesain or &

stave.” by Richard R. Hildreth,

One of the most besutifully writien works

thot has ever beed issued frem the anti-al:e

very prosd.—1rice 30 pents,

WTHE OFFERING,” a collection of antie

sluvery picces in prose & verse.—Prico 31

fonla,

SYOICES OF THE TRUE HEARTED™

From No, 1 ta € inelusive, & beautiful nnd

or

Price

| ehemp perlodieud of a refopatory character,

Tilas 375 conty the set,

&'llli'l‘lﬂ_\'l' OF LUCRETIA MOTT, a
Leautifully exeeats |, and eoncet likinrsa
37 ronts.

CHANNING'S LAST APDRESS ] ol




